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	1. Chapter 1

**Based on this prompt: _"look I'm glad you have a healthy sex life and all but will you please try not to pierce a hole through my ceiling with your bed thanks"_**

* * *

><p>Sanji's had it. He's got to wake up early godammit. Fucking neighbours have been humping like rabbits all night, every single night since they've moved 2 weeks ago. First time he laughed "oh, looks like the new neighbours are on honeymoon". Fourth day was impressive - FUCKING 2 WEEKS… He doesn't care any more, it's fucking 1 AM and they are about to pierce his ceiling with their bed. That's it.<p>

He didn't even bother changing his pyjamas; he dragged his body dressed in blue spiral print, with eye bags deep enough to make him look like he's been on a fight with the Sandman - not the Neil Gaiman Sandman, but the most badass one, the Rise of the Guardians Sandman. He climbed the stairs mumbling obscenities and knocked their door with contained anger.

"Yes?" A deep voice answered.

"Look here, I'm your neighbour from 302. I got that you and your girlfriend are having a nice time, but I gotta sleep, you fuckers. Fucking literal fuckers, I must add. Just do it in the mornings or whatever, but let me fucking sleep. I'm fucking tired. Two weeks godammit. So please, please tone down, would you?"

Breathes.

Ok, now he's feeling better.

"Agh, ok, just…" The annoyed guy took a deep breath, scratched the back of his head and screamed on the top of his lungs "LUFFY!"

Now that Sanji had some time to look at him, damn he looked angry. His hair is weird. His jaw though... _Did god descend from heavens and hand-crafted it? Wait, what? He's compromised, Sanji, stop. Fuck he's strong. Fucking fuck, looks like his muscles were shaped to perfection, probably a pact with Satan - forget god, there's nothing holy about him, it's pure sin, bad bad terribly naughty perfection straight from hell. Yes, it was Satan's doing._

"Luffy, I fucking told you to stop jumping on your bed, you idiot"

_Oh. He's gay. That's a man. He was humping a man. He's gay._

"Oh, sorry, Zoro"

_Sanji is definitely not gay. He's half straight. Yup. He's a proud half heterosexual. Nothing gay on this._

_Ok._

_50% gay. But nobody needs to know that. Also, that man had a partner already, obviously._

"Hey, sorry about that."

_Sanji could outdo that skinny thing though. But he's not gay so he won't do it. He could test though._

"Hey?"

_Yup, he'd definitely win. Luckily he's not gay. Nope. Not gay at all. Just a bit, but not much. Obviously. He is a ladies man! Not gay._

"Hey!"

"I'M HALF HETEROSEXUAL, GODAMMIT!"

_Shit._

As his blood travelled at the speed of light to his cheeks he finally realised that his thoughts were so loud he ended up screaming in an attempt to outdo them. Well, it worked.

"What?" The ex-annoyed and now confused green haired man looked at him with a nervous smirk. _Welp. Time to go to bed._

"Well… G-good night!" Sanji left without looking back, race-walking so fast he'd probably be a golden medallist was this the Olympiads. It wasn't though. Doesn't matter. He's going to sleep, and pretend this never happened; he was too sleepy for this shit anyway.

* * *

><p>Back there, and still by the door, the skinny boy and the green haired guy looked at each other equally confused.<p>

"Zoro, what is a heterosexual?"

"It's a mythical creature that likes to eat loud kids for breakfast. They are very rare and dangerous. Take care, Luffy, you better not jump in your bed any more" Zoro looked dead serious.

"Woah. So one of this guy's parents is a full heterosexual?"

"Yes. Poor kid. Must've had a terrible childhood"

"Zoro, do heterosexuals poop?"

"It's a mystery." The wide eyed kid looked so impressed, Zoro wouldn't dare to laugh. He waved goodnight to his young flatmate and laughed himself to sleep after what became a very amusing day.

* * *

><p>Notes: Hello, so I'm trying to start writing, please know that English is not my first language, so if you find any errors please tell me. Also you can always tell me what you think or even what do you expectwant to happen, I may consider it or any other prompts. That said, I'm in the middle of writing my thesis for college, writing fics is going to be my coping mechanism, so I won't be really fast, I'll try not to take too long though.


	2. Chapter 2

When Sanji arrived home, he faceplanted on the bed and instantly fell asleep, probably thanks to the embarrassment of the past night. Upon waking up, half his body was out of the bed and he felt as if he was ran over by a truck after a night of excessive drinking - which was terrible since he didn't get drunk at all, just hung over, _why is life so unfair?_ He did not have the energy nor the will to think about it (you know... _it_), so he just kept his morning routine and left to work, distracting himself from his thoughts with anything that could help. Work was perfect for this; nothing could distract him better than arguing with the other cooks. It worked for quite a while, only until his long-time friend and new employee decided to invite a friend for lunch. And, oh shit, why…

"Oh! It's the half heterodactyle guy!" blurted the kid.

Oh, now he remembers last night, all right. He remembers everything. Why the hell does he remember everything? Gah.

"Hetero-what? Anyway, Sanji, this is Luffy, he's a good friend of mine, I told you about him yesterday, remember? So, Luffy, this is Sanji, he's the chef of this restaurant, you're going to love his food." Said the happy long nosed guy Sanji wanted so bad to punch even though there was no way he knew about it.

"He's the half heteropiterus dude from my building. We met last night. Zoro said he had a sad childhood." Sanji didn't really know what to think. The kid sure was dumb, but god bless his ignorance.

"Ok, we started with the wrong foot last night. Hello, my name is Sanji and I am HUMAN." Sanji forced a smile and tried to calm down. It's ok, it's ok, the kid is dumb, it's all going to be ok.

"Do you poop?"

"Are you even listening to me?"

"This morning Zoro said heteromantiles have curly scales and that's why your brow is weird. You don't cook people do you?"

"If you don't shut up I might consider dong it"

"Ok, Ok. I'm quiet. Bring the food!" Jesus Christ can this kid get louder. And oh my, can this kid eat more? He better be rich. "Hey, Sanji, since we are neighbours you could do some cooking for us, ya know? Since you came to our home last night and all. That was rude!"

"Are you fucking kidding me? You were the one making noises at 1 AM, FOR TWO WEEKS!"

"But it was SpongeBob time!"

"Fucking SpongeBob at 1 AM?!"

"They make a SpongeBob marathon after midnight! And I love the song! There's a pirate singing it!"

"How old are you?"

"I'm 19"

"Don't you mean 7?"

"I'm not good with math, but I'm pretty sure I'm 19." That's it, Sanji's had it. His palm hasn't left his face since he's met that child. And it was with the palm on his face that he climbed the stairs to the 4th floor and entered the kid's apartment to cook him some meat. How did this happen? His life is a mess.

"Say, Luffy, what do you do?"

"I just got a job as a fire-fighter. Going to start in 1 month, after the training."

"Oh, and your friend?"

"Zoro? Zoro is a policeman. We decided to share an apartment because it's cheaper and gramps said I shouldn't live alone. Zoro is a cool guy, you'll like him, he knows everything about heteroptalians."

"Would you please forget about the hetero thing?"

"Oh, Zoro! Look, the heterolamophus guy is cooking for us!" There goes his blood rushing to his face again._ Oh god, uniform. Nope no no no. The lord is testing him. Play dead, Sanji, play dead._

"It's only half-heterolamophus, Luffy. And what is he doing here?"

As Zoro took down his coat and stared at the two at the kitchen; all Sanji could think was _'Oh, is the guy stripping? I'm fucked. Or worse, not fucked at all, that's my problem, I'm fucking not fucked. What the hell am I thinking? Oh fuck' Ok, that's it. _

"I'm cooking you uncultured mossbrain, can't you tell?!"

"Don't get stressed, curly monster"

"What is it, grass head?"

"What, wanna fight, funny brow?"

"What did you say shitty marimo?"

"Luffy, don't eat that!" the two looked at the young boy and decided it's better to keep an eye on Luffy, they can fight latter. Zoro settled down by the counter and quietly observed Sanji cooking.

"So, why are you cooking here, again?"

"Do I even know?"

"Gotta love this kid" chuckled the not-so-grumpy-looking-after-all green haired man. Sanji managed to finish the meal in comfortable silence while Luffy and Zoro snacked pieces of fruits that he'd cut for them.

"So, you're a cook?"

"Chef"

"HETERONOSAURUS!"

"Half, Luffy"

"Hey! Would you two stop? I was sleepy back then ok, give me a break, please."

"No but, what's with 'half-heterosexual' though? Ever heard of bisexuality?"

"I'm not gay, you dumbass! I'm perfectly straight!"

"There isn't such a thing as half straight. Repeat after me: bi-se-xu-al"

"Just shut up and eat"

"Just trying to help, bud. It's the 21st century, chill"

"Chill? Are you gay then?"

"Nah."

The meal, led by a full-mouthed Luffy, an observant Zoro and a dispersed Sanji, ended with an awkward silence broken by two weak goodbyes and an enthusiastic one.

_So he's not gay huh. Of course, Sanji, look at him. He's probably the butchiest dude he's ever met. Not that he's interested. Not at all. Just half. Half interested. Yup, he's not gay, after all. Forget it, he has to focus on sleeping right now, and after that uniform thing it sure is going to be hard. _Laughing at his own involuntary pun, Sanji went to bed, and no, it wasn't easy to sleep. At all.

* * *

><p>When he rested his head on the pillow, Zoro had an uncomfortable feeling. <em>Oh shit, not this again. It's been, what, 3 years since last time? It was "it" wasn't it? That thing. Agh, yup, it was it. For the cook, really? That's ok, he can just wave it off, just like he did last time, no big deal. But it sure is irritating, this attraction thingy. Well, off to sleep and stop thinking about it.<em>


End file.
